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PLEASURES OF OLD AGE. 
| weenie in old age, the circle of pleafure is cCh- 


tracted, yet within its limits m any of thofe enjoyments 
remain which are moft grateful to human nature. 

Temperate mirth is not éxtinguiihed by advanced 
years ; the mild pleafures of domettic life ftill cheer the 
heart. The entertainments of coaverfation and focial 
intercourfe continue unimpaired. The defire of know- 
ledge is not abated by the frailty of the body, and the 
leifure of old age affords many opportunities for gratify- 
ing that defire. The {phere of obfervation and reflec- 
tion is fo much enlarged by long acquaintance with the 
world, as to fupply, within iifelf, a wide range of im- 
proving thought. Whilit the aged are engaged in fuch 
employments as beft fuit the infirmities of their nature, 
they are furrounded, perhapz, with families, who treat 
them with attention and refpect ; they are honoured by 
their friends 5 their characters are cftablithed, and are 
placed beyond the reach of clamour and the ftrite of 
tongues ; and, free from diftraGting cares can calmly at- 
tend to their eternal interefts. 

No age is doomed to total infelicity provided that we 
attempt not to do violence to nature, by feeking to ex- 
tort from one age the pleafures of another, and to gather 
in the winter of life thofe flowers which were deftined 
to bloffom only in its fummer or its fpring. 


W. I T. 


\ \ IT is the moft dangerous talent we can poffefs. 
Tt muft be guarded with great difcretion and good nature, 
otherwife it will create many enemies. 

Wit is perfeétly confiilent with foftnefs and delicacy ; 
yet they are feldom found united. Wit is fo flattering 
to vanity, that they who poflefs it become intoxicated, 
and lofe all felf-command. 

Though it is the moft captivating, yet it is the moft 
dreaded of all talents : the moft dangerous to thofe who 
have it, and the moft feared by thofe who have it net. 
He who is grown rich without it, in fate and {cber dul- 
nefs, fhuns it as a difeafe, and looks upon poverty as its 
invaluable concomitant. 
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The moralift declaims againft it as the fource of irreg- 
ularity ; and the frugal citizen dreads it more than bank- 
ruptcy itfelf: for he confiders it as the parent of extrav- 
agance andbeggary. The Cynic will afk of what ufe 
is it? Ofvery little perhaps: no more is a flower gar 
den, and yet it is allowed, as an object of innocent 
amufement, and delightful recreation. 

A woman who poltcties this quality has received a 
moft dangerous prefent, perhaps not Icfs fo than beauty 
itfelf ; efpecially if it be mot fheathed in a temper pecu- 
larly inoffenfive, chaftifed by a molt correct judgment, 
and reftrained by more prudence than falls to the com- 
mon lot. 


This talent is more likely to make a woman yain than 
knowledge; for there is much more danger that folly 
fhould arife from the confideration of what is our own, 
than of what we borrow. But wit, like learning, is not 
near fo common athing as is imagined. For flippancy, 
pertnefs, and impudence are often millaken for this bril- 
liant quality ; and people often imagine they are witty, 
only becaufe they are indifcreet ; aud this makes the 
naine of wit fo cheap, while its real exillence is fo 
rare. 

But thofe who happily poffefs this talent, cannot be 
too abftinent in the ufe of it. It often makes admirers, 
but never makes friends ; and fhe, who does not defire 
friends, has a fordid and infenfible foul ; but the, who 
is ambitious of making every man her admirer, has an in- 


vincible vahity and a cold heart. 





—— 


GRATITUDE. 


Gratirupe is a pleafing emotion. The fenfe 
of being difitinguifhed by the kinduefs of another, glad- 
dens the heart, warms it with reciprocal affection, and 
gives to any profeflion, which is agreeable in itfelf, a 
double relifh, from its being the gift of afriend. Fa- 
vours, though conferred by men, may become burden- 
fome ; but nothing of this kind can affe& the intercourfe 
of gratitude with heaven. Its favors are wholly difinier- 
efted. The Almighty aims at no end ‘but the hapji- 
nefs of thofe whom he bleffes, and who defires no return 
from thembvut a devout and thankful heart. 
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THE VICTIM OF MAGICAL DELUSION ; 
OR, swTERESTING MEMOIRS OF MIGUEL, DUKE DE C.i*?*.4, 
UNFOLDING MANY CURIOUS UNKNOWN HISTORICAL #ACIS. 
Tranjlaied from the German of Tfchink. 


(Continued from page 251.) 


a 

I, was an accident.’”’ 

‘“ Anda very fortunate one for your Majefty.” 

‘* What do you eall fortunate P My family had a law- 
f«<l claim to the crown of P 1, and I have an addi- 
tional right to the poffeffion of it becaufe I have torn it 
from the head of the ufurper at the rifk of my life, I 
would, however, have refigned it cheerfully to my grand 
uncle if hisdeath had not deftroyed that plan. You are 
mifteken if you think the lot ofa King to be fo envia- 
ble. The burden of government lics heavy on my fhoul- 
ders.”’ 

‘*O! there are means of alleviating that load,” 

«© Of which I] fhall make as little ule as poflible, for it 
will be the chief obje€t of my cares, and will afford me 
the greateft pleafure to render my people happy.” 

“Who could doubtit? YetI think one ought to 
make the death of the deceafed King publicly known,”’ 

‘© 1f we could but firft convince the people that he has 
been alive lately. The profound incognito behind which 
he concealed himfelf, throws an infurmountable bar in 
our way. No ene would believe us.”’ 

** Upon my honour, I almoft difbelieve it myfelf any 





longer.” ; 
‘© Youare right ; one needs not to beliewe what one is 


’ 

convinced of, for you have feen him with your own 
eyes, If fate had fuffered him to fhow himfelf in public, 
every one would have acknowledged him to have beeu 
the perfon that hereally was, the old lawful King of 
P 1. Having, however, lived and died in obfcuri- 
ty, the whole matter may remain a fecret, and that fo 
muh the more becaule the difcovery would be intirely 

It is therefore my royal pleafure that no men- 
tion whatever be made of it. Farewell?’ he added af- 
ter a fhort paufe, * you will always find me your aifec- 
tionate King.” 

‘Thusended my czudience. Do not defire me, my 
friend, to difclote to you the ideas and fenlations 
which it produced within me, I fhall endeavour to eb- 
literate even the recclle&tion of that {cene. 

¢‘ Alumbrado is very much difpleafed with the man. 
aer in whichI have fpoken tothe King. ‘* Do you im- 
agine,’’ faid he, ** that his offended pride ever will for- 
give you thetorments of that felf.denial, which the pa- 
tience he has oppofed to your galling languege has coll 
him? The facrifice which he has made to his policy by 
that painful forbearance, will certainly cof you dear. 
Henceforward, you muft renounce every hope ef being 
promoted ; for he will be careful to keep in fubmiffion, 
and ata proper diflance, a man of fpirit, as you muft 
have appeared tohim. This is perhaps the leaft misfor- 
tune that threatens you; your warmth, your ill-timed 





ufeiels. 


n we : ‘ 
franknels, may produce-conlequences of a more ferious 
Alas! why have you net been on your guard ? 


nature. 
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Have I not advifed you to appear with humility in his 
prelence ?” 

* Alumbrado had certainly the moft friendly view jp 
reprimanding methus: he did not know that every word 
| Of Ais wounded my heart like a two-edged dagger, 

‘I have been interrupted by the vifit of a Prelate of 
very high rank, He came to inform my father and my. 
felf that the Vice Queen of P~ t—] had been imprifened 
by the order of the King, becaufe fhe has had the impru. 
dence to declare that the new King had ufurped the 
throne in a freudulent manner, and that it was the duty 
of every inhabitant of P—t—-l to acknowledge only the 
King of Sp--n as his lawful foveretgn, becaule the volua 
tary oath of allegiance the P--t-- fe had [worn to the lat. 
ter, could not be mace void by ti:at which the Duke of 
B- - - a had obtaine: Ly artifice and force. ** I cannot 
conceive,’’ the Prelate added, ** what reafonable objeétion 
can be alledged again{t this declaration ; but neverthelefs, 
no one darcs to affirinit, for fear of fharing the fate of 
the Vice-Queen,”’ 

‘The Vice-Queenand the Prelate, appear to me to be 
inthe right. Hlowever, what can be done ? Farewell, 
my friend, and let it not be long before you favour me 
with an aalfwer, 

‘PLS, This very moment I received an anfwer toa 
le:ter | had wrote to a friend near the place where the 
hermit lived. He informs me that the old man expired 
four months fince, worn out with age,’ 

I fulpeed already trom the firft letter, but more fo 
from the feeand, that the Duke was in danger of taking 
a courte from which he could not return toofoon. I im. 
agined I had dileovered the delign which Alumbrsdo 
hed formed upen him, and (huddered at the idea that he 
might carry lis point, Yet my fulpicion egainft Alum- 
brado was ft:!l a mere fuppofition, which gave me no 
right to accufe him, A ficr mature confideration I thought, 
however, it would be beit to deliver the Duke, againft 
who: his plan appeared to be chieily direéted, from his 
clutches, and thusexpeed to gain two advantages by 
one itroke : not only to cut the fnews of Alumbrado’s 


undertzking afander, but alio to guzrd the Duke againt 








the faare which was laid for him, 

With that view I wrote to the latter : 

‘Your letters have been very important tome ; I muft, 
however, beg you to fetch my aniwer yourfelf, Don’t 
refufe my requeft, and haften to the arms of your friend, 
whofe happinefsin aplce on which nature feems to 
have lavilhed ali her bleffings, would be complete if you 
were prefent, Flere we will difculs the political concerns 
which give you fomuch une: finels, for I have more than 
one reaion for not doing it by way of letter, and my af- 
fairs threaten to detain me here fome time longer, The 
journey will not only improve your health, but it will 
alfu eafe your mind, which is beat down at prefent by a 
glecmy famenels of ideas, and very much wants amufe- 
ment and diverfion, 1 ain convinced that Qour melan- 
caoly will not purlue you to the paradife that bloffoms 
here. And if only your gloomineis of mind fhall have 
left you, you Will view things that now appear to you in 
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Joyment which this undefcribable fpe€tacle has 


FOR FEBR UA R‘Y, 


frightful fhape, in a more pleafing light. At the fame 


ime eu may expett that the commu fion the King has 
charged me with, will eneble me toexpiiin to you many 
olitical obseéts whic! h I dere not doin writing, Come, 
As friend, you ceria: uly will not regret your having 
eee this journey, 
ty letter produced the def 
turned me a very 
begin the journey in a fortnight. How joyfully end im- 
eh tiently did my heart pant ior his arrival $ but I was 
Jappointed, He did not come, but dent mea 
v wre lam going to communicate to the reader, 
(Whyam | nat yeterrived ? Atk Heaven that quef- 
tion, but not me, for ] 
power to fulfil my promife, 
monftrances, 1 went on board of the fhip to convey ime 
tomy friend, A favourzble biecze that {welled our fails 
enlivened my hopes of embracing you foon, Evening let 
in,and the wind end the fky continued to be propirious, 
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In ipite of Alumbrado’s re. 
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The fecond andthe third night flole upon us anid the 
fame favourable aulpices. 

‘] do not know how it happened, that on the thin: 
night the recolleétion of iny fainted Amelia awoke w ‘th. 
ia my mind with addition! vivecity, It was not, how. 


ever, allociated with painful, but with bitter-fweet fen- 
fations, which frequently @ ford to fecling minds a mere 
delicious pleafure than jays unmixed, I proceeded infen- 
fibly from fenfations to the realms of faucy. J looked at 
she ftar of love, and imagined J] beheld Amelia’s fainted 
{pirit enthroned in its filver luftre, My foul foared above 
the immenfe {pace that feparated us, and anticipated the 
blifs of the celeftial {pirits, O! why has the fo foon been 
rendered infenfible of the limits of her power, which 
obliged her torcturn to our jublunary globe? 

‘] felt a faintneis which invited me to reft, and har- 
ing bid adieu tothe fkayry firmament and the ocean, I 
went to my cabin, where the folacing hand of Heep toon 
clojed my eyes. 

‘Tawokean hour beforethe dawn of morn, Finding 
myfelf entirely refrcfhed, I left my couch and returned 
on deck in order to hay) the ilars once more, befere they 


Should uke Poh by the majettic king of day. But 
what a fcene did ny gezing eyes behold ! The firmament 


appeared no longe er tobe over us, but we feemed to ride 
upon it, 1 did not know whether } was dreaming or 
awake, rubbing wy cyes repeatedly, the fcene 
remained unaltered : a darknefs covered the tky, 
allits flars and galexies appeared to be on the water. 

*O nature ! thy arf lon never will forget the en- 
afforded 
I gazedalong time in filent wonder at the illu. 
before 1 could examine the 


In vain, 


him ! 
minated fuiface of the ecean, 
individual beauties of that grand fcene,. Whitherfloever 
I dire&ted my gazing Jooks, I beheld fiery ftreaks, How- 
ever, all parts were not equally illuminated ; fome {pots 
emitted quick flafhes of light, while others continued 
fome minutes tofparkle. The feparated water gufhed 
before usin luminous ftreams, and the furrow which the 
veflel drew formed a whitebright ftreak benind us, which 
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was interfperfed with tky-blue fpots. The multifarious 
and dazzling light was ikipping on tlle eurling waves ; 
the {pume w hich the little bubbles produced on the hie 
face of the water, glittered like filver-coloured fnow, I 
could have plunged in the watery abyfs in order to fink 
cown in that heaven, 

‘The rifing fun put aftop to that enchantment. My 
fellow travellers began to ftir, I haftenedto tell them 
what a fcene they had miffed. A reverend old man, who 
was prefent when I related what 1 had feen, {miled. 
* One can fee,” faid he, * that this is your firft voyage ; 
this phenemenon is nothing uncommon in all feafons, 
end particularly in warmer climes ; neverthelefs the nat- 
urelitts till differ in their opinion of its caule, fome be- 
lreving that it proceeds from {mall luminous infeéts, and 
— froman oily fubftance that feparates from rotten 

imal bodies. —Many pretend this phenomenon to be 
ia fore ruuner of an impending tempelt, but this is 
falfe 

* The old man may not have been miftaken, yet this 
time he was refuted by experience. The little clouds 
which were {wimming fingly in the fky, united by de- 
grecs and everdarkened the fun, A black tempeft began 
to guther inthe north, The crew were juft going to 
prepare againft the florm, when fuddenlya violent gale 
of wind arofe, and hurried the veffel with incredible ra- 
pidity over the ruffled furface of the fea. We loft one 
of our anchors, which fell from the gdeck with a thun- 
dering noile, Some loud peals of thunder gave the fignal 
for the breaking out of the ftorm, The light of day dif- 
appeared, the billows of the {welling fea were rolling 
one upon another with a roaring neife; the dreadful 
flafhes of lightening feemed to dye the furface of the 
ocean with blood, and each clap of thunder threatened 
to fhiver the maftto atoms, The foaming of the waves, 
the rolling of thunder, and the howling of the winds, 
feemed to announce to that part of the world the return 
of old chaos, 

‘ The ftrong flafhes of lightning made us fuddenly ob- 
ferve that land wasnear. How welcome foever fucha 
dilcovery isin fair weather, yet it wasto us the mot 
dreadful incident that could have happened, on account 
of imminent danger of being wrecked. Our cables feem- 
ed not to be able to refift long the fury of the winds and 
waves which afailed the veffel. 

* All thefe circumftances contributed to recall to my 
mind the recolleétion of a fimilar incident which had 
robbed me of my Amelia, The wounds of my heart be- 
gan to bleed afrefh, and the melancholy fenfations which 
affailed my mind, deprived me of the power that I, other- 
wife, fhould have oppofed to the terrors which furround- 
ed me. My heart beat viotently againft my breaft, and 
nothing but my ambition could have prevented me from 


joining thofe who groaned and lamented loudly, wring. 


ing their hands and tearing their hair. 


( To 6¢ continued, ) 
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ON THE GENIUS OF WOMEN. 





To tue EDITOR*, 
Sir, 


Cerrar pesfons have for feme time paft been car- 
rying ona difpute relative to the talents of women, and 
the difpute I perceive has found its way into your miicol- 
lany. Ibelieve, Sir, the queftion might be foon fettled 
tothe fatisfation of all parties, if, we were firft to agree 
in what is meant, or fhould be meant by the word talents, 
Hitherto, if | underfland the controverly, talents have 
tLood to mean tLe power of faculty of publith- 
ing in proleand verfe; and if welimit it to this, we may 
easily decide, thes women are inferior to men, becaufe 
there bave been probably athoufand male authors for one 
female, 

But, Sir, with fubmiffion, I would beg leave to fuggeft, 
that we narrow human genius and ability very much, 
when we confine themto the bookfeller’s fhop. Are 
there not many very able State{men who never write any 
thing but Treafury-warrants, and receipts for their fala- 
ries? Nay, do we not admire the vaft genius of fome 
Reprefentatives, whole forte is entirely in fpezking, and 
who, when compelled to draw up an addrefs to their in- 
dependent conftituents, commit errors that would dif- 
grace a {chool-boy ? In fhort, Sir, if we have no other 
way of judging of aman’s talents, but by the quantity he 
publifhes, either from the prefs or from his mouth, are 
we not giving all the praife to mere faying ; and never re- 
flieQing that an accumulation of words, without corref- 
ponding 2ions, is to all neceflary purpofes ufclefs and 
unprofitable P 


. } 
been unde: 


This being premifed, and, I hope, allowed, we néed 
difpute no longer about the fuperiority of the male fex, 
The telents of the fair fex, as to all the great and imper- 
iantevents of human life, and all the leading tranfaGtions 
of kingdoms and flates have fo far tranfcended what has 
been attributed to us, that were I to compile a new Uni- 
rerfal Hiftory, however I might avail my/elf of the va- 
luable labours contained in the old, I fhould seahauings | en- 

title it, “A Hliftory of the Dower and Influence of the 
Fomele Sex, from the fall of Adam tothe prefent time.’ 
It isthe pitiful jealouly and envy of men which has de- 
prived the fex of the honours due to them in hiftory ; 
and likewife fome part of the concealment of their influ- 
ence, arifes from the brevity of hiftorics, their authors 
taking a fuperficia sl view of events, and feldem treubling 
themielves to invefligate the fecret {prings of human ac- 
tion; whereas, if we will only examine into the minute 
pany of great events, the fecret intrigues of Courts, 
sings and Minillers, or even of Republics, we fhell al. 
ways find that the women have had a great fhare in bring- 
ing about political changes, wars, tregties, negociations, 
&e. although they, for modefty probably, content them- 
felves with efting unfeen and unobierved, and the men, 
proud of the fuccefs of the affair, wifh to take all the me- 
yit to themlelves, Now, Siy, let me afk you a plain 
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qucflion: which of the two is likcly to deferve mof 
fame,2and to confer-gicatet renown cn the party, the 
publifhing a poem, or bringing about a Revolution ing 
late or nation, perhaps with afew words? Which te. 
quires greater abilities, to govern a kingdom, or to cajole 
a bock{eller ? Totickle the fancy of love-fick boys and 
girls by a novel, or to confound and ftun half the Cabi, 
netsof LCurope, by a hold Rroke of invafion, a maflacre, 
anda partition ? Vo wiitea balled about aman and wo. 
man who never exifled, or to make the cxiflence of thou. 
fands of men and women miterabie ? 

But this is net ell. It is not enough to appeal to the 
hiftory of ancient and wiodern nations, for proofs of the 
fuperiority of woman over man, This, perhaps, is not 
much in their favour, for a ¢\iperiority ef evil influence js 
not the prefent conteft, and Would not be very honour. 
able if it were eftz>lifhed. No, Sir, if we with to afcer. 
tain the real and meritorious fuperiority of female talents, 
we need not confult the voluminoys records of hiftory ; 
we need only bring the queflion home to ourfelves, | 
{hell inftance but in one refpeét, the power of perfuafion, 
This I take to be the gieat teft of genius and talents. He 
who pofleffes this, poffefles every thing; and yet we 
know that what a man cannot do by wholctreatifes and 
volumes, by a well conne&ted chain of argument, and the 
the moft convincing calculations, is generally done by « 
woman with a fmile, a glance of the eye, or avery few 
words, Sir, we may talk as we pleafe of our vaft learn. 
ing, of our yuluminous productio ons, of our many virtues 
for which we cbtaip credit in epithets and funeral fer. 
mons. But with what painful efforts do we accomplifi 
the leaft of our good agtions! and to do a great good is 
the bufinefs of a long life, What is all our power com. 
pared, or, which is more dangerous, put in competition, 
witha TEAR ora FIT ? 

] repeat it, Sir, lei us bring the queftien home to our. 
felves. What isit that conftitutes the felicity of domel. 
ticlife ? Is it the wealth we have ac ‘quired, the houfe ws 
live in, the equipage that befpeeks our rank, or the fer- 
vants that bow at our command ? No, Sir, to ufe an ex- 

reflion of Mr. Burke, it 1s, The dian ified obedienc: 
and proud fubmiffion”’ we owe and pay to the female {cx, 
Our hearts confefs thet they deferve it, and that we can 
not help pa aying it, and cannet, therefore, help acknow- 
ledging their fuperiority. When we refule to pay it, 
when our minds are in a ftate of rebellion againtt thot 
lawful fovereigns, where is it that we dare to breathe fen: 
timents of a feditious tendency ? Is it in their prefence’ 
No; a look, a word, awes us into fubimiifion ; and whe: 
we conceive the thoughts of refi ftance, we fly, like cow: 
ards, to fome fecret place, to fome neutral ground, to th: 
defart heath of. celibacy. a 

They may be accounted to poffels the grceateft talent: 
who accomp! lifh the greateft purpoles by few means 
which, in my mind, clablifhes the fuperiority of th 
fair fex. Sir, your humble fervent, 


PHYLOGYNES, 


I ani, 





* This erticle is extraGied from the London Monthly Magazine, 
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THe HISTORY of Mrs, MORDAUNT. 
[WRITTEN BY ECRSELF.] 


(Continued from our lait.) 


ly aramble one evening with her end her parents 


through a beautiful valley, end Bagh ah wrs excited 
by a cottage extreinely {mall, exquifitely neat, which 
Jay on the floping bank of a mean de: ing g river, fhaded by 


nks formed 


ler 


old luxuriant trees---a bridge compefed of pls 


a paflage from the vale to the cottage, we me it in ore 


> 


to havea better opportunity of gratifyiag our curiofity 
We now fawa vencrable looking : an who had EF aA 
efcaped our notice, fitting in a little funny glade, we 


flopt for fear of intruding on his Solitude, but perceiving 
us he inftantly approached, and with a pleating polirenels 
equefted we gah enter his humble abode. Harley 
with emotion exclarmed---“ Good God! turely that voice 
unknown to © T am certain,” faid the 
«© | have feen you before, though where I can- 
not immediately recollect." “If Lam not mifteken,”’ 
cried Harley, ‘‘ You are the worthy Hume was 
chaplain to the regiment In which I ferved. ‘* ihe fame, 
the fame indeed,’’ replied he, returning his embrace--- 
the fame unfortunate man, whofe fetting life has been at- 
tended witha train of the fevereft calamities.’’ The big 
ear ftood trembling on Harley’s cheek---** Friend of my 
youth,’’ faid he---his voice faultered, but betrayed the 
fen fibility of his feelings, Weaccompanied Mr. Hume 
into his cottage, Harley and he appeared delighted with 
this unexpegtod interview, both appeared anxious to 
learn the occurrences which had paft, during the long in- 
terval of afeparation. MWlarley’s delicagy prevented his 
enquiring too minutely into thofe misfortunes Hume 
hinted at, which he, perceiving with a candour that 
{ecmed genuine to his nature, declared he would inform 
us of thofe events he had experienced, ‘a tale,’’ faid he, 
‘adapted for youth---they will find the confequen- 
ces of illicit paflic ons, and how eafily credulity can be im- 
pofed on. 


me, 


is not 
{lranger, 


who 


© "Phe events of my life are uncommonly calamitous, 
misfortune has perfued me with unremitting rigour, 1 
have loft the {wegteft tics of life, f have fcen the form 
of lovelinefs moulderi ing away, the fhroud of darknefs 
encompafling a mind replete with genilenels and pity, J 
heve beheld the inexorable rufian rob innacence ot its 
boaft, and the bloffom of beauty the 
blaft of afliétion. Oh H this, 
and yet I live---live to draw the tear of fympathy vy the 
recital of iy fate.” | 


wrenering beneath 


Jarley, I have endured all 


HISTORY OF HUME, 
‘** Hope, fweeteft child of fancy bora, 

Tho’ tranfient as the dew of morn ;--- 

Thou who canft charm with found and light 

The deaf’n’d ear, and dark’n’d fight ; 

And in dry deferts glad the {wains, 

With bubbling rills and cultur’d plains, 

No more invent thy airy ichemes, 


? 
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Nor mock me with fanta{tec dreams--- 
No more thy idle ftories tell, 
Deceitful prattler—IlLope farewell !”’ 


« Theevening was uncommonly ference whea T wan- 
dered from my cottage to enjoy its balmy fweetnefs, the 
diflant hum of the pe villagers retiring from their va- 
rious occupations, juft ftole upon my ear, and made me 
refleét. on the happinefs of our Englifh peafants, and that 
a life of induftry was a life of peace, finee it kept the 
mind employed, and prevented the thoughts from wan- 
dering beyond the boundaries of virtue, 

‘*] raifed my eyes to the bright firmament where joys 
eternal are treafured for the righteous—I confidered *hat 
millions of celeftial beings might at that moment be hov- 
ering over my head, and joining in refponfive hatlelu- 
jahs before the throne of the Almighty, Milton’s beauti- 
fil lines occurred to me— 


‘© Then crown’d again their golden harps they took, 
Ifiarps ever tun’d that glitt’ring by their fide 
Like quivers hung, and with preamble {weet, 
Of charming fymphony, they introduce 
The facred fong, and waken raptures high, 
No one exempt, no voiee but well could join, 
Melodious part, fuch concord in heaven.’ 


** T was roufed from my meditations by a piteous voice, 
demanding theaid of charity, I looked at the objeé&, he 
was a worn out veteran, the remnant of a fhabby fcarlet 
coat hung over his feeble limbs, he carried a wallet, no 
great load indeed, a mouldy cruft of bread, too hard for 
decaying jaws ofage, I felt for his mifery, I pitied the 
misfortunes of that man, whofe arm had affifted in de- 
fending my country from the rapacity of its enemies. 
te told mea tale of woe, and his cheek was moiftened 
ia relatingit, Alas! poor old man, cried I, you have not 
been exempt from the common lot; but cheer up my 
foldier, the manly heart, while it trufts in heaven, fhould 
never be depreft, but the anguifh of poverty has weaken- 
ed courage. Come, cried 1, taking him by the arm, we 
have both been veterans, though in different ways, la- 
bour fhould now ceafe, age requires arelaxatien from 
toil, we are both fwiftly gliding down the vale of years, 
let us endeavour to make the paflage eafy, we will retire 
to my little cottage, its doors have mever yet refufed ad- 
mittance to the ftranger, feated by the humble fire-fide, 
we will secount our tales of old, and cheer our hearts 
with a draught of ale, adminiftered by the cherub hands 
of my Patty. Weafcended the hill together which led 
to my lowly manfion, nature had {weetly decked it with 
the cngiceft verdure. As 1 afcended the hill, I wonder- 
ed at not beholding my Patty ; it was her cuftom, when 
prevented toattend my rambles, to watch my return, feat- 
ed on the little green turf befide the door. As I entered 
I called her, but received no anfwer, my furprife increaf. 
ed—lI feated my humble gucit, and went in fearch of her, 
1 tapt at her chamber door, {till all was tlent-—melan- 
choly prefages rufhed upon me, | attempted te open the 


door, weak and trembling my hand fell by my fide, and 
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my heart {mote againft my breaft, I recolle&ed myfelf, 
and wondered what had excited faich fears in me---they 
now died away like the fhadows of the night, I entered 
,the chamber, but my child was not there, a folded paper 
lay on her little drefling table, I haftily fnatched it up 
and perufed it, a deep groan wes wrung from me by ag- 
Oonizing pangs, and 1 fell fenfelefs on the floor. my fall 
reached the veteran’s ears, he hufried to my afli fonee, 
gratitude intpired his: poor unfortunate bofom, and he 
endeavoured to aid me, he recalled me to life, 
ken kindnefs, the gloomy receffes of the grave were alone 
fit for me. I ftarted fram his arms, I raved aloud upon 
the name of Patty. Whither art thou gone, my child ? 
Tcried, ‘he paper lay before me, I imagined it ail a 
dream, I ftrained my glimmering fight to read the words 
of horror it contained : 

** Oh my father, I fly from you, incapable of witnefs- 
ing the fhame and forrow I have drawn upon you, | fly 
from you, a ftranger to peece end bercti of innocence, 
the wiles of Mordaunt have undone me, I leave you 
forever !”’ 

*¢ Perfidious villain, to blaft my only comfort ! With 
feme degree of refignation 1 could have configned my 
child to ‘death, the idea fhe was gone {potlefs to the bo- 
fom of her creator, would have calmed the forrows of my 
foul, butto have her feduced bya monfter, her fair form, 
her virtue for ever blafled, oh ! ’twas agony infupporta- 
ble, fhe was configned to me by the wife on whom |] 
doated ; my E mily was an angel before fhe left this w orld, 
prepared for the mandate which called her hence, bees, 
ed withevery charm of beauty and goodnefs, with her 
laft figh, fhe grieved forth the united rames of child and 
hufband, the cyprefs which fhaded her grave was 6fiener 
watered by my tears, than by the dgws of heaven ; Patty 
was the darling ef my eye, the blooming refemlance of 
her departed mother, fhe was fincere, aitiefs, and unfuf- 
peAing as credulity itielf, fhe became ecquainted with 
her feducer, in our neighbourhood he wes affluent, young 
‘and clegant, beneath the mafk of friend fhip and genero- 
fity, he concealed a mind deceitful and vicious, he edmir- 
ed the beauty of my child, he gained her affeBtions, and 
rendered her forgetful of my early precepts, fhe fled, 
afraid to fee the perfon whofe hopes the had blafled, fled 
from the arms which would have fheltered her againft 
the contumely of the world, 

« J turned to the feldier, I beheld his tears of fympa- 
thy ; he had {cen troeps deltroyed, individuals fall be- 
neath the ruthleis {word of en enemy, but he had never 
beheld a Jovely daughter, tempted foi the arms of an 
idolizing parent. 1 will £0 in fearch of my child, ] ex- 
claimed, he offered his withered erm to fupport me, we 
defcended the hill together, At the bottom | ftopt, my 
emotions were to be campared to ‘N ole which our firft 
parents felt when driven from the garden of Eden, The 
cottage on the hill was once the icene of all my blifs with 
becaufe fhe refided in it; 1 have 


we mifta- 


Emily, it was facred 


felt anenthufiaim of pleafure in walking through thole 
paths ia which fhe had trod, 1 we pt, ah earth! 
where are thy joys, thy comfort ? 


I cried, 


Alas! how fallible, 





how flecting all thy bieflings! I hurried on, the foldie; 
followed me. We wandered to various cottages, ftill the 
an{wer was repeated, they had not feen fuch paffenge:s 
as we defcribed, trave’ ing fhortly exhaufted our litt}. 
tock of money, in a few days fhelter was refuled us, we 
crept under a hedge, er.d the rain wet our grey locks, 
The foldier murmured his regret, it was hard, he faid, he 
had lerved his country Fstehsfisl ly, yet its ungrateful ine 
habitants barred their decors againtt him. Be comferted, 
my companion, | cried, confider what the Saviour o} 
mankind has faid, * the {perrows have their nefts and the 
beafts their dens, but the fon of man has not wherewith. 
al to lay hishead.’”’ And fhall we aftey fo glorious an ex. 
ample, repine at not receiving fhelter from a few miler 
ble wretches, 
(To be concluded tn our nex ge) 








ESSAY on the Condu&iof Men toward the FAIR 
SEX. 


Kveay generous man fhould view the fentiments and 
ations of the fair fex in the moft favourable light. 1 
can afcribe the contrary prattice to nothing but. an un- 
manly fpirit, fince, in many cafes, thofe guilty of it can- 
not vindicate themfelves confiftently with the laws of 
delicacy, Nature has made man the prote€tor; and the 
fair fex require his protection: he who fhould vefute 
this, when neceflary, would be reproached with coward- 
ice ; and much more if he fhould take advantage of their 
weaknefs. Butis not he who injures a woman’s charac. 
ter, to be efteemed as great a coward as he who aflaults 
her perfon ? Certainly heis : the former is an infult on 
the modefty, and the latter upon the natural weakueis of 
the fex. 

There is but ane wayin which we can fuppole a wid 
may vindicate hericlf from a falfe imputation, and thet j 
by the tenor of her a@tions... But then, how liable are 
a€tions to be mifconffrucd ! When once a flavderous 
tongue has given the clue, the world will be too apt tg 
afcribe every thing to a wrong principle ; even the candid 

e fometimes mifled, and form fulpicions which their 
honour would otherwife have prevented. | 

The prattice of viewing the female condué in an un- 
favourable light, fubjeéts the fex to many dilaaventages, 
which I have ebferved in the courle of my «ecguait- 
ance. 

Flattery is a fafhionable fnare te entangle comet _van- 
ity ; and I know of no method more fucce!sful, when 2 
man is difpofed to put an unfavourable contirul on upon 
every thing he fees, If it isreceived with apprent, with 
what fatisfa€tion does the bale deceiver congratulate him. 
felf upon his fuccefg! Henee lome ladies, toavoidall fuch 
appearances, fhew themlelves difpleaied when they are 
attacked in this way ; but alas ! hey, fucceed ne better 
than the former ; tor itis cafy enough for the confident 
fellow to ‘satel himielf with this refletion, that the vain 
creature takes the compliment zimoft before it was in- 
tended, 
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To Mr. MICHAEL DE MARIBUS, 
In anfwer to his Grammatical Epiftle addrefled 
to Afi/s SALLY SYNTAX. 


Sik, 


ry. 

j HE charitable conflru@tion which has been put up- 
on your grammatical epiftic, has rendered me declinable to 
your complex propofition, As your prefumptuous ad- 
drefs, wholly precludes the neeeffity of an apology for 
this abrupt preface; I fhall be thereby relieved from an 
cmbarraffment, which the delicacy of the fubje& would 
have otherwife occafioned, ‘The various contradi@tions 
viible in your letter, argue a defe& of fincerity. Inthe 
fivft place, you fay you would be fuferlatively happy to 
asree with mein the fubjundlive mood ; then you feem dif- 
poled, with en affuming air, to throw in a conjunction dif- 
janclive, and difunite us iato various moods and tenfes. 
Again you fay, that you do not wifh to bea noun adjective ; 
then, that it is the oftative of your foul, to become a rela- 
tive.—-What is a relative pray, but a noun adjective? You 
fay alfo, that you truft I will not opiniate you fngular : 
if you are not in the fingular nuimder, you muft neceflarily 
bein the plural, If, then, you have already formed the 
plural numder, by the interjection of a copulative conjunction, 
conneting you toa noun fudftantive, you cannot expec, 
oreven wifh from me, un acceflion to your piopoftion. 
J candidly declare to you, that a noun fubflantive in the 
Anzular number, is the only part of Joeahto which I would 
willingly /udjotn a copulative conpunction, Left you thould 
be dilpoled to charge me with ailuming the prerogative of 
your own fex, I fhall pafs over many expreflions in your 
leer, which might properly afford a field fer criticifm. 
But let me add, Sir, that as it was an impolite, fo was it 
avery impolitic thing for youto make ufe of fuch un- 
warranted freedom, as to make propoilais of fo immeniely 
great confequence, toa perfon, with whom you had fo 
flight an acquaintance, If, previous to the exhibition of 
your bold letter, you had perfeétly learned my difpoftion, 
you mult have been fenfible, chat it would be far from 
being confonant with my feelings to admit of a concord with 
you, upon conditions fo difagreeable as thofe you offered, 
Befide, it would have been by no means a bed plan for 
you, to have beena lit:le converfant with my filler analocy ; 
as fhe might have been of confiderable advantage to you 
Inan attempt of this nature: She might, at leaft, have 
fupplied you witha rude, ky which two noun fubfantives 
Dught haveasveed with eech other, without transforming 
ether intoa noun adjeciive, 


SALLY SYNTAX, 





OBSERVATION, 

SENSIBLE objeéts, which were any way conne@ed 
with an abfent or departed friend, imprefs their idea more 
forcibly on our minds, than bare reflections can ; and 
then, like the preffure of the moon on the fea, they create 
afulnefs of forrow or tenderness, which can only be re- 
Geved by Bowing from cur cyes 
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NEW-YOR K. 
MARRIED, 

On Saturday evening feanight, by the Rev, Mr. Phe- 
bus, Mr. Ropert Jounstox,to Mils Ann Switzer, 
both of this city. 

On Wednefday evening the 8th inft. at Wet Green- 
wich, (Con.) by the Rev. Dr, Lewis, the Rev. Prater 
Burrett, of Stanwich, to Mifs Hannan Lewis, 
daughter of the Rev, Dr. Lewis, of the former place. 

On Thurfday evening laft, by the Rev. Mr. Pilmore, 
Mr. AtEXanDER Gowan, to Mifs Marcarer Ivers, 
both of this city. 

On Saturday evening laft, by the Rev. Dr. M‘Knight, 
Mr, Perer Store, Printer, to Mifs Ann Cook, both 
of this city. 





METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS. 


From the sth to the 11th. inft. 
5 








Thermometor Prevailing OBSERVATIONS 
obferved at winds on the WEATHER. 
6, A.M 3, P. M. 3 6. 3 
_ | deg. 100 deg. 100 

Feb. 5 | 31 42 s. se. clear, calm, do. light wd. 
6/40 50 5° 50 sw. do. rain, It. wd. thick fog, do. 
7 | 34 36 w. mw. |clear, high wind, de. do. 
8 | 26 38 w. do. clear, light wind, do. do. 
9/31 §9 42 a s¢. clear, calm, do. high wind. 
10 | 44 48 se. do. cloudy, h. wd. much rain. 
11 | 40 44 5° a. =o thw. cloudy, high wind, do. do. 








RESULTS OF METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS, 
FOR JANUARY 1797. 


deg 100. 

Mean Temperature of the Tiermometer at fun-rife 24° 35 
Do. do. ofthe do. a's # Mf 32. 78 
Do. do. for the whole month 28 55 
GreateR monthly range between the gth aad 28h 46 © 
Do do. in 24 hours, the 10th, 20 75 
Coldeft day the oth, e'o 
Warmeit do. the 28th, 45 0 

6 days it fnowed, and abeut eight inches and a-half has fallen. 

5 do. it rained, and a large quantity has talien, . 

18 do. it was clear at funriic, and 3 P. M. or obfervasion hours. 

8 do. it wascloudy at do co. do. do. 

a do. the wind was high at do. do, éo. da. 

21 do. the wind was light at do do Co du 

26 do, the Mercury was at or below the freezing poi. at funrifa 

16 do. the do. do. do. at furrife coda PM. 

20 do the wind was weft of north and fouth at 7 A.M & 8 do, 

11 do. the Jo. was eah of do and do. at do. do, a 


ee CE KEE 55> >> PD DOREE we 
SONNET TO ADVERSITY. 








Necrecrep Nyinph, that with unpitiedfigh 
Turn’ tt thy white cheek to every ftriking gale, 
While the bafe crew with wounding taunts affail, 

And Worihlefs Wealth averts his wiat’ry eye ! 

Yet the rich virtues tollow in thy érain, 

Thine is Compaffion’stear, Submiffion's calm, 
In{piring Hope, Religion’s healing balm, 

And mild Philofophy’s inftructive ftrain. 

Thise is the plaintive Poet's touching fong, 

That tunes with melody the chords of Care, 

To {nile forgivenefs on thecurelefs wrong, 

And heal the wounded fpirit of Defpsir. 
Ah, may I ne’er forget thy voice divine, 
But bicts the hour, that tnade its precepts minx. 
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THE VISION: 
AN ELEGY. 


Waar dime the moon, in filver robes array‘d, 
Propt on her lucent throne, majeftic fate, 

With weary fleps, I trod the mufe-fraught glade, 
Ard bhail’d the fombve glory of her ftate. 


Still was the air, and folemn all the {cene; 
For there, immers’d in beavealy thought profound, 
Deep Wifdom rov'd, whefe fable robes were feen 
To {weep with awful majefty the ground. 


Bent o’er an urn, pale Melancholy flood, 
With Pity’s fmile fofi melting in her eye : 
Around her feet, in vifionary mood, 
The weeping fpeétres float in fcrrow by. 


There Contemplation held her awful reign, 


And Fear, methought, burft thro’ the low’ring gloom : 


While founds terrific whifper’d in the gale, 
And palid vitions burft the yawning tomb. 


Opprefs’d I food ; when lu ! from yonder fky, 
Where charms celeflial to the fight are giv’n, 

Some Seraph’s heauties {wept in glery by, 
Enwrapt in all tle radiant blooms of heav’a. 


Prcopt onan amber cloud, one feem’d to fland, 
While o’er his breaft his radiant pinions fold : 

A glitt’ring fpeaz fupports his better hand, 
ilisblazing helmet flames with plumy gold! 


J 
1 hear him fay, ‘* Why pour thy mournful ftrain ? 
Why feed with bitter grief thy woe-fraught mind, 
Why pants thy heart with vifionary pain ? 
Why give thy treffes to the ruffled wind ? 


No more let flrains of hopelefs forrow flow ;”— 
We fpoke, my father burft upon my eyes! 

‘* For me no more unlock the fource of wee,” 
Jn ftrains divine my honour’d parent cries. 


“ For Iam Seated in the realms of light, 

Where feunts of blifs from joys perennial play ; 
Where funs of glory purify the fig\t, 

And the jou! triumphs im eterna! day ! 


Raife thy low thoughts to images above, 
And hail the form you ought not to deplore, 
Lodg’d in the bofom of ycur maker’s love ; 
And learn frem heav’nly precept te adore. 


Frail child, no more Yet tears im pear! thine eye, 
Nor rending groans Jament thy glorious fire; 

Since wifdem tells you, that we all muft die, 
Tho’ born to flourifh with celeftial fire ! 


Be thefe thy precepts; learn from kence, no more 
To bid the ftream of erring forrow flow : 

Exalt thy eyes ; yon realms of light explore, 
4nd aim io bloom where truths celeitial ghow }” 


Gorrefed thus—] humbly bow'd my head : 
Thrice round bis brea his faming jav’lie flies; 
His radiant path eternal glories {pread ; 
He mounts the air, and feeks the opening fkies. 
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HUMANITY's POWER. e 


How delightful the feafon of May, ' 
When zephyts come failing along ! 
The meadows how cheerful and gay! 
How fweet is the Nightingale’s fong ! 
The grove fragrant odours exhale 
When refrefh'd by the fill drooping fhow'e, 
And {weet is the egiantine gale, 
But fweeter Humanity’s Power. 


When Summer, refalgent erray'd, 
Daris fiercely his vertical besm, 
How welcome the tremulous thads ! 
How refrefhing the clryflatiae ftream ! 
The breezes foft tranfporis betlow, 
Asthey glide o’er the jeflamine flower, 
But more grateful the pieafures which flow, 
From gentie Humanity’s Power, 








What can charm like Autamn’s bright ray, y 
When the fields their rich treafures refign ? \ 
Or what greater beauty dilplay 4 
Than the fmooth polifh’d fruit of the vine ? 
Is there ought likethe morning can pleatfe? F 
Or the fmile ofthe fun letting hour ? v 
Yes, far more engaging than thefe, a 
ie i] 
Arc the beams ef Humanity'’s Power. F 
More mild than the calm vernal {cen¢, v 
More grateful than Summer retreats, 4, £] 
More engaging than Autumn ferene, coly 
W ken nature Ler promife completes ; n 
More geutle than zephyrs foft wind, A 
And more fweet than the jefamine flew’r, 0 
Are the joys of the trenquiliz’d mind, . 4 
Which glows wih Humonity’s Power. 
de 
it 
ASPIRATION pth 
OVER THE TOMB OF AN AMIABLE FRIEN®S. UU! 
I fp 
AF honeur, prudence, piety combin'd, w 
A nobie mature, and an humble mind, :' 
Efeem’d whilt living, claim, while dead, a tear, a 
"! he Mufe is juftified who pays it here, | eft 
For, O, if ail which virtue ever gavé of 
€ould fave her vot’ries from tv)’ infetiate grave, en 


Whom here I mourn bad now in this fad Lour 
Been an exiftent initance of her pow’r. 


Exiftent inftance !—mount above the pole 

full Mufe, and trace the difembodied foul, 

Who, haply now, exulting in iis deom, "7 
Views, with a fiile, the difappointed tomb. | 








+ Some 


What tho’ its tent, beneath a fateful tky he: 
Prone in the duf, by death fubverted, lie, fe¢ 
Itfelf, efcap’d above the fturmy bow, ah 
Securely views the ruin Spread below. tit 
So when an eart! quake fhakes this trembling ball, yor 

. And the high rocks in pond’rous thuncers fall, em 
Tho’ not her neft the devaflations {pare fhe 
The Eagle itillexuhs fublime in air ! aes 
_ wopanpapabeean . hac 

con 
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